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lCSO. & UKKGIV.
OJlu Eatlcorntr of the Public Square, opposite Ih

Fayette Hotel.

TERMS OF PUBLICATION.
For one year, if paid in advance, f.2 Oo
If not paid boforo tlio close of the year, 3 Uo

TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
1 Square of 12 lines, or less, one dollar for the

first, 60 cents for each subsequent insertion.
Business and Professional Cards inserted at $10

per annum.
OTo Morchantsand business men, who adver

tise by the year, liberal deductions will be made.
JOB PRINTING,

Of every description, executed with neatness and
despatch, and on the most reasonable terms.

JUSTICES BLANKS
Handsomely printed, kept constantly on band, and
lor salo low.

05r Messrs. Wm. D. Malone and N. B. Coateb,
re our authorized Agents, at Huntsville.

Drugs, Medicines,, ISooks, &c,
AT REDUCED PRICES,

BY WM, R. SNELSON,
Fatette, Mo.

TUST received and now opened, a large and
J well selected slock of

Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Patent Medicines,
Paints, Vye-stuJJ- s, rerjumery, utass, ):.,

which havlHs been purchased and carefully select
ad by himself in person and will be sold at a great
reduction on former prices.

Particular attention paid to filling orders from
Physicians, with fresh medicines, at a small ad
vance on cost.

SCHOOL BOOKS.
A full assortment of School Booksof every de-

scription, which will be sold lo'ver than they can
be purchased this side of St. Louis. Arrange-
ments have been made which will insure at all
limes a complete assortment.

Also, Medical, Law and Theological Books,
Novels, Poetical works of ditfurent authors, Al-

bums, , &.C., all of which are offered at prices
that cannot fnil to please.

Fayette, May 22d, 1847.

JOHN B. CLARK. ANDREW J. HERN DON.

Law IVotice.
B. CLARK AND ANDREW J.JOHN will continue to practice law in part-

nership, in all the Courts of Howard County, ex-

cept the County Court.
All business entrusted to them will receive their

united attention.
John B. Clark will continue to attend the several

Courts as heretofore.
07-OSi- on the public square, Fayette.
QA. J. Hemdon can at all times be found at

the County Clerk's Office.
Fayette, October 23d, 1347. 33 6m.

JNoTwT HENRY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

FAYETTE, MO., ,

WILL attend, to any business entrusted to him
the Courts of Howard, and the coun-

ties adjoining. He may be found at the Receiv-
er's office, when not absent on professional busi-

ness. Fayette, Nov. 6th, 1847. 35 6m.

Doct. XV m. Everett,
HAVING located permanently in Fayette,

professional services to the citizens
uf the place and vicinity.

fCjrResidenee 2d door below the Bank.
Fayette, April 10th, 1847.

Doct. A. S. Dinwiddie,
GRATEFUL for past patronage, still continues

MEDICAL SERVICES to the
eitizens of Howard County.

on the South East side of the public
square, where he can usually be found in the dny;
at night at his residence, 3d door below the Eunk.

Fayette, April 10th, 1847.

It. D. Rrctvcr,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

WILL attend to any business entrusted to
in the Second Judicial District.

REFERENCES.
Browning & Busiinel, Quincy, Illinois.
A.W. MonmsoN.Esq.J p
Oil. J. Davis, J '

V. Picket, Benton, Miss.
Col. P. H. Fountain, Pontatock, Miss.
McCamtbell & Coates, Huntsville, Mo.

ftOffice McCMPBEL'sBuildinffs, Huntsville,
Mo. Randolph co., Dec 12th, M'l, 40- -ly

EMANUEL DEROIN,
WHOLESALE AND BETA1L

Druggist ami Apothecary,
Ko. 4S N. Main. Street,

AND

Corner of Eighth Street and Franklin Avenue,
KEEP3 CONSTANTLY ON HAND

Fresh Drugs, Medicines, Paints, Oils, Dye-Stuff-

Window Glass, Glassware, Soaps.
PERFUMERY, AND PATENT MEDICINES,

Cheap for Cash.
St. Louis, October loih, 1847. 33 ly

Ilcnjamiu II. Twoiubly,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

practice In the Courts of Howard.WILL Chariton and Carroll counties.
the west side of the Public Square.

Fayette, Howard Co., Mo., May 2d, 147. 6-- ly

R. E. TERRY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

FAYETTE, MO.,
faithfully and promptly attend to all

WILL entrusted to his care, in the

Courts of Howard, Boone, Cooper, Saline, Chari-

ton, Randolph and Macon counties.
Or-Offi-

ce west side of the public square.
Fayette, October 2d. 1847, 30 tf

To the Ladies.
We have just received a splendid assortment

of Ladies' and Children's FALL AND WINTER
WEAR, to which we invite the attention of the
Ladies:

A very fine French cloth, for ladies' cloaks,
Paris and English cashmeres,
Satin striped and plain col'd cashmeres,
Flack and col'd fancy silks,
Black and col'd popplins,
Taris plaid and oil dress ginghams,
Real and common alpaccas,
Gimps, fringes and laces,

; Visite trimming and fancy neck ties,
Fancy silk and velvets, for bonnets,
Paris worked collars and capes,
Shell butterfly combs,

. Horn do.
Mitts, (long and short) gloves, $., ic,
Children's nett frocks and coats,

do. bonnets and hoods,
do. stockings, socks and gloves,

Fine woolen plaids and linseys,
A very fine assortment of cloth caps,

' Patent gum over shoes, for ladies and children,
Flowers, feathers, and party hair trimming,

with a creat variety of other articles. Call and

iee. J. R1DDLESBARGER St Co.

Fayette, October 10tb. 1847.

BUFFALO ROBES. Call at Carroll's corner,

if you want to sleep warm this wintor.
Glasgow, December 4th, 117.
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The Old Minstrel.
Ah! once again my trembling fingers

Sweep o'er thy strings, harmonious lyre!

Though hidden, yet within thee lingers
A portion of thine olden fire,

That woked in Youth the soft desire,
In Manhood roused the earnest soul,
And trembling Age toothed on its darkening goal,

O'er my pale brow? Time's snowy wreath
In silvering folds is gently thrown;

And o'er my path, around, beneath,
The ashes of my joy ere slrown:
Yet comes to me the rapturous tone

Whirh issued from thy strings whilomo,

The songs of Youth the sacred strains of Home.

Back from the veige of future Time
Mine old eyes gaze with filling tears;

'T is not that J no more shall climb
The flowery hills of Manhood's years,
Nor that I shako with hidden fears;

But oh! the forms, the scenes, I see

Moving along thy hall's, fond Memory !

Come up, ye wandering shadows, come !

Your faded tents around me fold;

It cheers this old heart in its gloom
I

Your time worn fingers to behold;
Again my lyro, though strange and old, I

Waka to thy once mysterious power,
And soothe my earnest spirit for an hour!

Sing of the youth that filled my veins,
When first Love touched my trembling breast;

Bring back the vales, the woods, the plains,
The laughing stream, the cottage blest;
The loved who watched my infant rest,

The father good with precept wise,

The mother pure with Heaven enhallowed eyes.

And oh! bring back with power divine,
That sainted one whose gentle hand

Once lay so fondly clasped in mine,
The angel of the holy band;
Fairest that bounteous Heaven e'er planned,

To soothe our weary pathway here,
Or guide the soul to its untainted sphere. It
Now strike a louder, bolder strain;

inBring me the trophies I have won
In many a strife of awe and pain,

When first my weary race began,
When highest rolled my manhood's sun.

Ah! dust and ashes! bear them hence,
Too small for thought too fouf for innocence!

Bring me jhTgood deeds I have done,
The sorrows checked, the dried up tears;

Ah! few, yet bright as Heaven's bright sun, to
The jewels of my gathered years,
I'll bind them, yet with anxious fears

Around this old heart as I go,

They cannot give my cheek a crimson glow.

If I have suffered wo and pain,
And felt the blight of evil men,

Touch lightly on the saddening strain,
It cannot wound my heart again:
Forgetful of the evil, when

I memory's fondest joys recall,
I smile to think how harmless was the gall !

In vain! thy saddened (ask is o'er:
Sleep, songless with thy weight of tears;

A few brief days, and then no more
Thy sound shall pierce the gathering years;
Yet e'er as life its darkness nears

Will fond Remembrance gently bring
The holy tones that blest thy songless string! 1

THREE WAYS OF MANAGING A

HUSBAND.
To thoso who have never tried the ex-

periment, the management of a husband
may seem n very easy matter. I thought
so once, but a few years hard experience
hascompelled me to change my mind. When
I married Mr. Smith, which was about
ten years ago, I was not altogether blind
to his faults and peculiarities; but then he
had so many solid virtues that these were
viewed as minor considerations. Besides,
I fluttered myself that it would be the
easiest thing in the world to correct what It
was not exactly to my taste. It is no mat-
ter

as
of especial wonder that I should have

erred in this, for Mr. Smith, while a lover,
really appeared to have no will of his own,
and no thought of himself. It was only
necessary for me to express a wish, and it
was gratified.

I soon found, much to my disappoint-
ment, that there is a marked difference be-

tween a husband and a lover; it was at
least so in the case of Mr. Smith, and ob-

servation, since I have had my eyes open,
satisfies me that it is so in most cases. I
must own, in justice to all parties, Row-eve- r,

that this difference is made more ap-

parent by a want of knowledge, on the
other side, in regard to the difference be-

tween the relation of a wife and a sweet-
heart between the wooed and won.

There were a good many little things
in Mr. Smith which I had noticed before
marriage, that I made up my mind to cor-
rect as soon as I had an opportunity to
apply the proper means. He had a fash-
ion of saying "Miss" for 'Mrs.," as "Miss
Jones" and "Miss Peters" for "Mrs. Jones"
and "Mrs. Peters." This sounded exceed-
ingly vulgar to my ears, and I waited
almost impatiently for the time to come
when I could use the prerogative of a wife
for its correction. He had an ungraceful
way of lounging in his chair and half re-

clining on tho sofa, even in company, that
was terrible. It made me uneasy from
head to foot. Then ho said, "I shew it to
him" for "I showed it to him," "often" for
oft'n" and "obkeged" for "obliged." Be-sid-

these there were sundry other things

CEASESTO BE DANGEROUS, WHEN

FAYETTE, MISSOlEtl, SAT

that worried mo not a little. But I con-
soled myself with tho reflection that when
I became Mrs. Smith all these little matters
would vanish lilto frost in the sunshine. I
was, also, doomed to bo mistaken; but lot
me give my experience for the benefit of
those who are to como after me.

We had been married just ten days,
and I had begun to feel that I was really
a wife, and had n right to say and do a
littlo os I pleased, when Mr.Smith said
to me as wo sat quilo lover-lik- e on the
sofa in the eveninc:

"I met Miss Williams as I came home
this evening "

"For mercy's sake, Mr. Smith! don't say
Miss when you speak of a married wo-
man. It is excessively vulgar." I was
not aware that I had spoken in a very of-
fensive way, but I noticed an infant
change in Mr. Smith. Ho replied with
some dignity of tone and manner.

"I ask your pardon, madam; but I didn't
say Mis. I am not quite so ignorant as
all that comes to."

"Oh, yes, Mr. Smith, but you did say
it," I replied, quite astonished at this un-

expected denial.
"Excuse mo for saying that you are in

error," he returned, drawing himself up.
never say Miss for Mrs."
"Why Mr. Smith! You always say it.
have noticed it a hundred limes, lbe-liev- e

I can hear pretty correctly."
"In this instance you certainly have not."
Mr.- - Smith was crowinc warm, and I

felt the blood rushing to my face. A rather
tart reply was on my lips, but I bit them
hard and succeeded in keeping them closed.

A deep Pilenco lollowcd. In a little
while Mr. Smith took up a newspaper and
commenced reading, and I found some re-

lief for a heavy pressure that was upon
my bosom, in the employment of hem
stitching a fine pocket-handkerchie- f.

And this was the return I had met for a
kind attempt to correct a mistake of my
husband's that made him liable to ridicule
on the charge of vulgarity! And to deny,
too, that he had said "Miss," when I had
been worried about it for more than a year.

was too bad!
After this Mr. Smith was very particular
saying, when ho spoke of a married

woman to me, "Misses." The emphasis
on the second syllable was much too strongly
marked to be pleasant to my cars. 1 was
terribly afraid he would say "Mistress,"
.thus going off into tho opposite extreme of
vulgarity.

This first attempt to put my husband
straight had certainly not been a very
pleasant one. He had shown, unexpectedly

me, a humor that could by no means be
called amiable; and by which I was both
grieved and astonished. I made up my
mind that I would be very careful in fu-

ture how I tried my hand at reforming
him. But his oft repeated "he shew it to
me," and "obkeged," soon fretted me so
sorely that I was forced to como down
upon him again, which I did at a time
when I felt more than usually annoyed. I
cannot remember now precisely what I
said to him, but I know that I put him into
an and that it was cloudy weather
in the house for a week, although the sun
shone brightly enough out of doors. His
"shew it lo mc," and "obkeged," were, how-
ever, among the things that had been after
that. So much was gained; although there
were times when I half suspected that I
had lost more than I had jrained. But I
persevered, and, every now and then, when

cot "worked up about something, ad- -

ministered tho rod of correction
Gradually I could see that my husband

was changing, and, as I felt, for tho worse.
Scarcely a year had passed before lie would
get into a pet if I said the least word to
him. He couldn't bear anything from me.
This seemed very unreasonable, and caused
me not only to sigh, but to shed many a
tear over his perversencss. From the
thoughtful, ever considerate,
lover, he had como to be disregarded of
my wishes, careless of my comfort, and
indifferent to my society. Still I felt by no
means disposed to give him up; was by no
means inclined to let him have his own way.

was clear to my mind that I had rights
well as he had; and I possessed resolu-

tion enough to be ready to maintain them.
His self-wi- ll and indifference to my wishes
roused in me a bitter and contentious spirit;
and, in an evil hour, I determined that I
would have a struggle for the mastery.
An opportunity was not long delayed.
Tho Philharmonic Society had announced
one of its splendid concerts. A lady friend,
who had frequently attended these con-
certs, called in to see me, and, by what she
said, filled me with a desire to enjoy tho
fine musical treat that had been announced
for that very evening.

When Mr. Smith came home to dinner
he said, before I had time to mention the
concert

"Mary, I've taken a fancy to go and see
Fanny Ellsler t, and as there will be
no clip nee of getting a good seat this after-
noon, I took the precaution to secure tick-
ets as I came home to dinner. 1 would
have sent the porter with a note to know
whether there wasony anything to prevent
your going but ho has been out all
the morning, and I concluded that, even if
there should be some slight impediment in
the way, you could easily set it aside."

Now this I thought too much. To go
ond buy tickets to see Fanny Ellsler dance,
and take it for granted that I would lay
everything aside to go, when I had set my
heart on attending tho Philharmonic Con-
cert I

"You are a strange man, Mr. Smith," I
said. "You ought to know that I don't
care a fig about seeing Fanny Ellsler. I
don't relish such kind of performances.

REASON IS LEFT FREE TO CO MI AT
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Yout at least might have waited until you
came home to dinner nnd asked the ques-
tion. I don't belicvo a word about the
good seats all being taken this morning.
But it's just like you! To go and see this
dancer toss her feet about was a thing you
had mado up your mind to do. nnd I was

Lto go along whether I liked it or not."
"ou talk in rather a strange way, Mrs.

Smith," said my husband evidently offend-
ed.

"I don't see that I do," replied I, warm-
ing. "Tho fact is, Mr. Smith, vou seem
to take it for granted that I am nobody.
Here I've been making all my calculations
to go tho Philharmonic nnd you
come homo with tickets for the theatre.
But I can tell you plainly that I am not
going to sec Fanny EILIer, and that I am
going to the Philharmonic."

This was taking a stand that I had nev-
er taken before. In most of my efforts to
make my husband go my way, ho had sue
cceded in making mo go his way. This
always chafed me dreadfully. I fretted
and scolded, and "all that sort of thing," but
it was no use, I could not manage him.
Tho direct issue of "I won't" and "I w ill"'
had not yet been made, and I was some
time in coming to the resolution to have
a struggle, fiercer than ever, for the ascen-
dancy. I fondly believed that for peace
sake he would not stand firm if he saw
me resolute. Under this view of the case
I made the open averment that I would
not go to the theatre. I expected that a
scene would follow, but I was mistaken.
Mr. Smith did, indeed, open his eyes a
littlo wider, but ho said nothing.

Just then the bell announced that dinner
was on the table. Mr. Smith arose, and
led the way to the dinner-roo- with a
firm step. Before wo were married he
wouldn't have dreamed of thus preceding
me! I was fretted at this littlo act. It in
dicated too plainly what was in the man.

Dinner pas-.e- in silence. I forced my-
self to eat that I might appear unconcerned.
On rising from tho table, Mr. Smith left
the house without saying a word.

You may suppose I didn't feel very com-
fortable during the afternoon. I had taken
my stand, and my intention was to main-
tain it to the last. That Mr. Smith would
yield I had no doubt at first. But as even-
ing approached, nnd the trial-tim- e drew
near, I had some misgivings.

Mr. Smith came home earl-- .

"Mary," he said, in his usual pleasant
way, "I have ordered a carriage to be here
at half past seven. We mustn't leave
home later, as the curtain rises at eight."

"What curtain rises? Where do you
think of going?"

"To see Fanny Ellsler of course. I men-
tioned to you at dinner time that I had
tickets."

This was said very calmly.
"And I told you at dinner time that I

was going to tho Philharmonic and not to
see this dancer." I tried to appear as com-
posed as he was, but failed in the attempt
altogether.

"You were aware that I had tickets fur
the theatre before you said that," was the
cold answer he made.

'Of course I was."
"Very well, Mary. You can do as you

like. The carriage will be here at half
past seven. If you are then ready to go to
the theatre, I shall bo happy to have your
company." And my husband, after say-
ing this with a most unruffled manner,
politely bowed and retired to the parlor.

I was on fire. But I had no thought of
yielding.

At half past seven I was ready. I heard
tho carriage drive up to the door and the
bell ring.

"Mary," called my husband at the bot-
tom of the stair-case- , in a cheerful tone,
"are you ready?"

"Heady to go where?" I asked on de-

cerning.
"To the theatre."
"I am ready for the concert," I an-

swered in os composed a voice as I could
assume.

"am not going to the concert
Mrs. Smith. I thought you understood
that," firmly replied my husband. "I am
going to see Fanny Ellsler. If you will
go with me, I shall be very happy to have
your company. If not I must go alone."

"And I am coins to the Philharmonic.
I thought you understood that," I replied,
witn equal resolution.

"Oh! very well," he said, not seeming
to bo at all disturbed, "Then you can use
the carriage at the door. I will walk to
to the theatre."

Saving this, Mr. Smith turned from mo
deliberately and walked away. I heard
him tell the driver of the carnage to tako
me to the Musical Fund Hall; then I heard
the street door close, and 1 heard my hus-
band's footsteps on the pavement as he left
the house. Without hesitating a moment
for reflection, I followed to the door, en-

tered the carriage, and ordered the man to
drive me where? I had no ticket for the
concerts nor could I go alone!

"To the Musical Fund Hail, I believe,
madam," he said, standing with his fingers
touching the rim of his hat.

I tried to think what I should do. To
be conquered was hard. And it was clear
that I could not go alone.

"No," I replied, grasping hold of tho
first suggestion that came to my mind.
"Drive me to No. Walnut street."

I had directed him to the house of my
sister, where I thought I would stay until
after eleven o'clock, and then return home,
leaving my husband to infer that I had
been to tho concert. But long before I
had reached my sister's house I felt so mis-
erable that I deemed it best to call out of
the window to the driver, an I direct him

MRS
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to return. On arriving at home, some
twenty minutes after I had left it, I went
up to my chamber, and there had a hcortv
crying spell to myself. I don't know that
I ever felt so bad before in my life. I
had utterly failed in this last vigorous con-
test with my husband, w ho had come oil
perfectly victorious. Many bitter tiling
did I write against him in my heart, ami
largely did I magnify his faults. I be'ieve
I thought over everything that occurred
since we were married, nnd selected there-
from whatever could justify the conclu-
sion that he was a self-wille- overbearinc.
unfeeling man, and did not entertain fu-
me a particle of affection.

It was clear that I had not been able to
manage my spouse; determined as I had
been to correct all his faults, and make
him one of the best, most conciliating, nnd
loving of husbands, with whom my "wish
would bo law. Still I could not think of
giving up. The thought of being reduced
to a tame, submissive wife, who could
hardly call her soul her own, was not for
a moment to be entertained. On reflec-
tion it occurred to mc that I had, proba-
bly, taken flio wrong method with my
husband. There was a touch of stubborn-
ness in his nature that had arrayed itself
against nay too earnest efforts to bend him
to my will. A better way occurred. I i

had heard it paid by some one, or had I

read it somewhere, that no man was proof
against a woman's tears.

On the present occasion I certainly felt
much more like crying than laughing", and
so it was no hard matter, I can honestly
aver, to appear bathed in tears on my
husband's return between eleven and twelve
o'clock from tho theatre. I cried from'
vexation as much as from any other feel- -

mg.
When Mr. Smith came tin into the

chamber where I lay, I greeted his pres.
ence with half a dozen running sobs, which
he answered by whistling ths "Cracco- -

vienne!" I continued to sob, and ho con-- 1

tinued to whistle for tho next ten minutes,
By that time he was ready to get into bed,'
which he did quite leisurely, and laid him-- ,

self down upon his pillow with an cxpres- -

sion ot satisfaction. Still I sobbed on. i

thinking that every etching breath I drew,
was, in spite ot his seeming indiflereuce.
a pang to his heart. But from this fond j

delusion, a heavily drawn breath, that was
almost a snore, aroused me. I raised un
and looked over at the man he was sound
asleep!

A good, hearty cry to myself was all
tho satisfaction I had, and then I went to
sleep. On tho next morning I met Mr.
Smith at the breakfast table with red eyes
and a sad countenance. But he did not
seem to notice either.

"I hope yen enjoyed yontsclf at the!
concert Inst nigut," he said. "I was !.- -

ghted nt the theatre. Fanny danced di-- ;

inely. Iler's is truly the poetry of mo-- '
Hon.

Now tills wa3 too much! I will leave!
it to any reader any female reader, I
mean whether this was net too mue!i. I
burst into a flood of tears and imnu-diatel-

withdrew, ljavin my husband to oat Lis
breakfast alone. He sat tie! usual i!m.
which provoked me ex"cedinidy. If u-

-

had jumped up from tlio tab!.; Tind left the
house I would have f it that I had made
some impression upon him. But total,"
things in this calm wav! What bad I
caincd? Nothing rs I could s.-e-. After
breakfast Mr. Smith came up to the cham-
ber, and seeing my face buried in a pillow
weeping bitterly I had increased tiieli iw
of tears on hearing him ascending the
stair.' said in a low voice

"Are you not well, Mary?"'
I mado rjo answer, but continued to

weep. Mr. smith stood for tho snare of
about a minute, but asked no further ques-
tion. Then, without uttering a word, he
retired from tho chamber, and in a little
while after I heard him leave the Inuse.
I cried now in good earnest. It was phrn
that mv husband had no feelitvj, that ho did
not care w hether I was ideas d or sid.

ut I detci mined lo civc him a fair trial. If
1 failed in this new wav what was 1 to do?
The thought of becoming iho passive slave
of a domestic tyrant was dreadful. I t'eh
that I could not live in such a state. When
Mr. Smith came home at dinner time I was
in my chamber, ready prepared for a gush
of tears. Ashe opened the door I looked'
up with streaming eyes, and then hid my
face in a pillow.

"Mary, he said, with much kindness in
his voice, "what ails you? Are you sick?"
ho laid his hand upon mine as ho spoke.

liut 1 did not reply. 1 meant to punish
him well for what ho had done as a lesson
for tho future. I next expected him to
draw his arm around me, end be very
tender and sympathizing in his words and
tones. But no such thing! He quietly
withdrew tho hand he had placed tinori
mine; and stood by me, I could feci, though
not see, in a cold, erect attitude.

"Arc you not well, Mary!"' he asked acain.
I was still silent. A little while after I

heard him moving across the floor, and
then the chamber door shut. I was once
more alone.

When the bell runs for dinner, I felt half
sorry that I had commenced this new mode
of managing my husband, but as I bad be-gu- n

I was determined logo through with it.
He II at least take care how ho acts in the

future," I said. I did not leave my cham-
ber to join my husband at tho dinner table.
Me sat his usual time, as I could. tell by the
ringing of the bell for the servant to change
the plates and bring in the dessert. I was
exceedingly fretted; and mora so by his
returning to his business without e llhng up
to seo me, and making another effort to dis-

pel my grief.

For three days I tried this experiment
upon my husband, who bore it with the un-

flinching hcoism of a martyr. I was
forced, nt last, to come to, but I was by no
means satisfied that my new mode was a
failure. For all Mr. Smith's assumed

I kn-i- that he had been
troubled at heart, and I wss pretty well
satisfied that he would think twice befuro
provoking mo lo another essay of tears.
Upon the whole, I felt pretty sure that t
had discovered the means of doing with
him ns I pl.ised.

A few wet I'.s nf sunshine passed I must
ovt n that the sun di not look so bright, nor
feel so warm as it had done in former
times and then our vtiiis como r iirc mora
in collision. But my tears f il upon a
rock. I could not ?e0 that tiny mad-- thn
'east perceptible impression. Mr. Smith
hud hi? own way, and I cried about it in. til
I got tiied of lli rt spirt, and in very wea-
riness gave over. For tin ppr.ee of a
whole year I stood upon tear us my last
defensible n. Sometimes I did"nt
smile for weeks. But my husband main-
tained his ground like a hero.

At last I gave up in decpnir. Pride, self-wil-l.

anger all wero conquered. 1 was n
weak woman in the hands of a Ftronr-minde- d

man. If I could not love him us I
wished to love him, 1 could al least obey.
In nothing did I now oppose him, either by
resolute words or tears. If ho expressed
a wih, whether to tin agreeable or not, I
acquiesced.

One day, not lone after this change irt
my conduct toward my husband he said
to me,

"1 rather think, Miry, we will spend a
couple of weeks at Brandywinc Spring
instead of going to Cap-- ; May this s- asnn."

1 replied "Very well, dear;" although I
had set my heart on g oinc to the Capes.
My sister anil her husband, and a number
of my friends were coin:: down, and I had
anticipated a go. d ileal of pleasure. I did
not know of a sin,''; person who wa going
to the Brandy wine Springs. But what was
the u-- e of eritcrir.2 into u contest wiih my
husband. II,; would com..' eff tho ct.quor-o- r

spito of angry words or intlfuclual
tears.

"The Springs are si much more quiet
than the (Japes." said my husband.

"Yes," 1 returned, "there is less gay com
pany mere.

'1.1 n t von lit."; yon will njoy yourself
as wen mere as at mi; tripes'

Now this was a cvd deal for mv hus-
band to saw I haiMiv knew what to make
of it.

'If you prefer c .in; then . dear, let us
go by ail means." 1 answered. I was not
affecting anything, tut was in earnest in
what 1 said.

Mr. Smith looked into my f:ice for somn
moments, an I with unusual affection I
thought.

"Mary,'' he sriid, if you think the limo
will pass more 'ea-ani!- y to you at the
Capes, let us go there by all means."

"My sds!cr Jane is cine to the Capes."
I remarked, with s tne little hesitation:
"and so is Mi s. L and Mrs. D . and
a good many more of i;r f.--it nds. I did
think that 1 would enjoy myself there this
season vr ry much. Ihi, 1 have r.o doubt I
shuli lind nleas nt saei, ty at (he Sprinc."

"Wo will go (o the ('apes." said ir.y hus-
band, promptly rtr.d riie I fully.

"N.," caid I, ctcu! u for the first
time in a t.ctv ecu-.- ', "i am si.rj the lims
will ;a?s ngrceaMy ti,-.:!- ;!i a! t! e Springs.
And as you evi.len'iy p:efer 'heie,
we will let the C.'.p.s ;.:im fir l'.u ear.

"To tin: Cap; . J.iarv, r.nd iv .v. here
else, ic;i!:ci: mv t.d. in iiii" vi I: -- t
of humor. "I sure y u w;, i i t.; y
yonrself 1". . r bclicr ih 1 did re t know
your sticr w.as j'oir.e;.

And to the Cape? wo won.;, nr.J I did en- -

v txci-lli'titl- v. II. As for my
htislv.te.!, 1 never aw him in a better s atu

f mind. To mo he was pi ore lil;e a lever
than a huslnn-i- No. ! will n';t say that
either, for I can't a.itoit that a hiirband
may not be as kir.il and ntVect innate rs a
lover; for he can and wil I be if manned
rightly, and a trie.U deai more rcai'v so.

ev er I expressed a wish it npp ami
to givo linn ple.-.su-

rc to gratify it. S'einT
lliis. instead of full' rlnc myself n be this
mere iceij i t:t of kind attentions, I began,
to vie with him in the sacrifice of selfish
vt and f. clings.

It is wond'-'tfii- how a"! wis cl;".r."'d r.f--

tor thi. Th.ie wer,; ni moie s:n
on my part to man .ce my husbar.d, and
yet 1 g n 'rahv h id mins n:y own way.
Before I could t.ot turn him to the right
ri'-- the left, tlnmch I si rove to do so with
my i.ttti ist ti-- . tig'. h. Now 1 hel l him on-

ly wah a sill.cn f .ttt r, nnd guided him
wiihout really intending to do so in almost
any direction.

Several years have passed since that
nibered, liappy visit to Cape

May. Nut once since have I attempted
any management of my husband, and yet
It is a rare thing that my wish is not, as it
used to b'l before we were married, his law.
it is wonderful too how ho has improved.
1 am sure he is not the same man that he
was five years ago. But perhaps I see
with different eyes. At any rate I am not
the same woman; or, if the same, very un-

like what I then was.
So much, Mr. Editor, for my efforts to

manage a husband. Of the three ways so
faithfully tried, your fair readers will be at
no loss to determine which is best. I make
ihe:e honest confessions f..r the good of my
sex. My husband, Mr. John Smith, will
be no little surprised if this history should
meet his eye, ami it is most likely to do so,
for wo take your magazine. But I have
no idea that it will interrupt the present
harmonious relations existing between us,
but rather tend to confirm and strengthen
them.

A hoy in Jamaica was driving a mule the
animal was sullen, and turned his arched neck
round upon tha boy, as if in defiance and con-

tempt .

"Won't 0. will you?" laid tha boy. "Fel
iiranil do you' fl less u forgot yom father
was jvka?. "


